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TotheGentlemen Readers. 


Entlemen, being incouraged through your gentle 
If accc of my Cynthia, I haue once more aduen= 
&q rured on your Curteſics : hoping tofinde you (as I 
NIGLTYA hauc done hertofore) friendly. Being determined to 

EY pyrite of ſomthing,& yetnot reſolued of any thing,l 


conſidered with my ſelfe, if one ſhould write of Loue (they will. 


ſay) why, euery one writes of Loue : if of Vertue; why, who re- 
gards Vertue2 Tobe ſhort, I could thinke of nothing, bur either 
it waS common, or not atall in requeſt, Ar lengrh I bethoughr 
my ſelfe ofa SubieR, both new (as hauing never beene written vp= 


on before) and pleaſing (as Ithought) becauſe Mans Nature(com 


monly) loues to heare 
molt pleaſed. SE 

Eraſmmns (the glory of Netherland, and the refiner of the Latin 
Tongue) wrote a whole Booke, in the prayſe of Folly. Then if ſo 
excellenta Scholler, writin raile of Vanity, why may uotI write 
| inpraiſe ofthatwhichis p 
where Gold iseſteemed, leſſerhan m /pdez, and morethen in Eng- 
Lord : the reaſon is, becauſe the /vdians are barbarous,and our Na- 


. 


t praiſed, with wioſe preſſence, hee is 


I haue guen Peewni/atheritle of a Woman, Both for the termi- 
nation of 
men. Thebrauelt Voyages in the World, haue beene inade for 


Gold: for it, men haue venterd(by Sea) ro'the furthelt parts ofthe. 
1. Ys . _  Eanhe: 


table} There arenotwo Countreys,, 


e Word, and becauſe (2s Women are) ſhee is loy'd of 


x; '_. . 
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Earth: Inthe Purkure where 


To the Gentlemen Readers. 


" England: Ne ſtor and N: tear tFes 
ks and Drake) loſt their lives. Vpon the Deathes o* the which 


two, of the fartt I writ this : 


The Waters were his Windmg ſheete, the Sea was made his Toome ;; E 
Tet for his fame the Ocean Sea, was not egos r0Omc. 


Of the latter this : 


England his hart ;his Corps the Waters haue : 
And that which rayſd his fame, became his grave. 


The Pretorians after thedeath of Pertinax) in the cleQion of a 
new Emperour, more eſteemed the money of Iuliarrys, rhen either 
the vertue of Sexerxs, or the Valour of Peſſennins. Then of what 

great eftimation and account, this Lady Pecxnz, both hath beene 

1athe Worlde, and isatthis preſent, | Thom toyour Iudgement, 
Bur what ſpeake] ſomuch of her praiſe i mn my Epiltle, that haue 
commended hero at large, in my Booke? ? To the reading wherof, 
(Gentlemen) I referre you. 
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© The prayſc ol  % 


 Pecunia, 


Ac vo v Sing not of «Argellicathe Faire, 

'Y 7 A (For whom the Palladine of Frawnce fell mad) 
{3-f j Nor of fivcet Roſamond, olde Cliffordsheire, 
BE: 3 (Whoſe death did make the ſecond _ ſad) 
"Butof the faireſt Faire Pecunit, 

The famous Queene of rich America. 


Pd 


”= 


Goddeſle of Golde, oreat Empreſle of the Earth, 

O thouthat canſt doo all Thinges vnder Heauen: 

Thar dooſt conuerrt the ſaddeſt inde ro Mirth; 

(Of whomthe elder Age was quite bereauen) 
Oftheelle fing, Jas; in thy Prayſe Ile write 3 
You golden Angels helpe mero indite. 


You. 


 Theprayſe of 


You, youalone, can make my Muſe to ſpeakez 
* Andtell agolden Tale, with filuer Tongue: ' 
Youonely can my pleaſing ſilence breake; 
And adde ſome Muſique, to a merry Songue: 
 Bntamongſtall the five, in Muſicks Art, 
L would not ſing the Counrer-tenor part, = 


oF 


. The Meane is beſt, and thatI meane to keepe; 
\ » SoſhallIkeepe my ſelfe from ThatI meane: 
| Leſtwith ſome Others, I be fotc'dto weepe, 
And cry Peccaui, 1N A dolefull Sczne. 
- Butrothe matter which I haue in hand, 


The Lady Regent, both by Sea and Land. 


When Satwrne liu'd, and wore the Kingly Crowne, 
(And Hoe was yet vnborne, butnot vnbred) 
This Ladies fame was then ofno renowne; 
(For Golde was then, no more eſteem'dthen Lead) 
Then Truth and Honeſty were onely vfd, 
 Stluer and Golde were vneerly retuf'd, 


Lady Pecunia. 


Bin when rhe Worlde grewwiſer in Conceit, 
And ſawhow Men in manners did decline,” 
How Charitie beganto looſe her heate, 
And One did at anothers good repine, 
Then did the Aped, fuit of all reſpe@her; 
Andvomd from thencefoorth, neuer toreiet her, 


"Thus with the Worlde, herbeauty did increaſe; 

And manie Sutcrs had ſhe roobtaine her : 

Some ſought her inthe Wars; and ſome in peace; 

But few of youthfull age, could euer gaine her: 
Or if they did, ſhe foone was gone againe z 


Andwould with them, bur little while remaine, 


For why againſt the Nature of her Sexe, 

(That commonlie diſpiſe the feeble Olde) 

Shce, loues olde men; but young men ſhee reietsz 
Becauſe to her, their Lone is quicklie colde: 

- Olde men (like Husbands iealous of their Wiues) 
 Lockhervpfaſt, andkeepe herastheir Lives, | 


B The 


| + | Theprayſeof 


The young man careleſſe to maintaine his life, 
Neglects her Loue (as though he did abhor her) 
Like one that hardly docth obtaine awite, | 
And when he hath her once, he cares not for her : 
Shee, ſeeing tharthe young man doerh deſpyſe her, 


Leaucs the franke hart, and tes vnto the Myler. 


. Hee intertaines her, with a joyfull hart ; 
And ſeemes to ruc her vndeferued wrong: 
And from his Preflence, the ſhall neuer part ; 
Or it ſhe doo, he thinks her Abſence long : 
 Andoftentimes he ſends for her againe, | 
Whoſe life withour her, cannot long remaine, 
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And when he hath her, in his owne poſſeſſion, | 
He locks her in an iron-barred Cheit ; > 
And doubring ſomewhat, of the like Tranſgrefſion, 


He holds that iron-walled Priſon beſt. 
And leaſt ſome ruſty ſickneſſe ſhould:mfe&her, 
 Heoftenvilits her, and docth relpe@t her, 


LN 


Lady Pecunia, 


As for the young man (ſubieCt vnto ſinne) 

No maruell though the Diuell doe diſtreſſe him; 

To tempt mans frailtie, which doth neuer linne) 

Who many times, hath not a Croſ? to bleſle him: 
But how can hee incurre the Heauens Curſe, 


That hath ſo many Croſſes in his Purſe ? 


Hee needes not feare thoſe wicked ſprights, that waulke 
Vnder the Couerture of cole-blacke Night; | 
For why the Diuell ſtill, a C-ofz doeth baulke, 
Becauſe on it, was hangd the Lorde of Light: 
| But let not Myſers truſt to ſluer Croſſes, 
Leaſt in the End,their gaines be turnd to loſles, 


Bur what care they, ſo they may hoorde vp golde? 
Either for God, or Diuell, or Heauen, or Hell? 
So they may faire Peezziaes face behold ; | 
And cuery Day, their Mounts of Money tell. 
What thoto count their Coyne, they neuer blin, 
Countthcy their Coyne, _ counts not God their - 2 
B2 ; Wn 


1 -- he prpyie of 
But what calke Tof ſinnegto Vie! & 
 Orlooke for mendment, at a Myſers hand? 
- Pecwiia, hath fo many followers, 
Bootleſle it is, her Power to with-ſtand. 
King Coretiſe. and IWariaeſſe his WV Wite, 


The Parents were that ficlt did giue her Life, 


Y 


But now vnto her Tek Iwill proceed, 
VVhich is as ample, as the VWorlde is wide: 
har great Contentment doth her Preflence breede 
In him; that can his wealth with Wyſdome guide? 
She 15 the Soucraigne Queene, of all Delights: 
For her the Lavyer 26208 the Souldier fights, 


_ Forher, the Merchant venters on the Seas : 
For her, the Scholler ſtuddies at his Booke ; 
Forher, 'the Vſurer (with greater caſe) 
For lillic tithes, layes aſiluer hook : | 
| Forher, the Townſinai leaues the Countrey Village: 
| F Or her the Plowman glues  hinelte to Tillage. 
\ For 


Lady Pecunia. 


For her, the Gentleman doeth raiſe his rents: 
For her, the Seruingman attends his maiſter ; - 
For her, the curious head new toyes inuents: 
For her, to Sores, the Surgeon layes his plaiſter, 

In fine for her, each man in his Vocation, _ 
_ Applies hinlelte, in cueric ſev'rall Nation, 


oy 


What can thy hart deſire, but thou mayſt haue it, 
It thou halt readie money to disburſe ? 
Then thanke thy Fortune, that ſo freely gaue it; 
For of all friends, the ſureſt is thy purſe. 
Friends may proue falſe, and leaue thee inthy need ; 


Burfull thy Purſe will bee thy friend indeed. 


Admit thou come, into aplace vnknowne z 
And no man knowes, of whence, or witat thou art : 
It once thy faire Pecwn;a, ſhee be ſhowne, 
Thou arteſteem'd a man of great Deſarc : 
And placed at the Tables vpper endez _ 
Not tor thine owne ſake, but thy taithtull ſrende, 
2 


A 


Bux 


. - 


2-| || Theprayſeot . 


But if you want your Ladies louely grace, 
And haue not iferemwhalt ro pay your ſhot, 
 \ YourHoſtisprefſently will ſtep in Place, 
. _.. YouareaStranger (Sit) I know you not: 
By rruſting Diuers, I am run in Der; 
Therefore of mee, nor meate nor Bed you get, 


O who can then, expreſle the worthie praiſe, 
Which faire Pecwria iultly doeth deſarue > 
That can the meaneſt man, to Honor raiſe; 
And teed the ſoule, that ready-is to ſtarue. 
Aﬀection, which was wont to bee ſo pure, 
Agaitit a golden Sicgc, may not endure, 


Wirneſſe the Trade of Mercenary ſinnes 
(Or Occupation, it you liſt to tearme it) 
Where faire P.-n:. muſt the ſuite beginne z 
(As common-ride Experience doeth confirme it) - 
Not Mercury himſelte, with filuer Tongue, 
Can fo inchaunt, as can a golden Songue, 
© | _ When 


4,3 


Lady Pecunia; 


Vhen nothing could ſubdue the Phrygiov Trop, 
(Thar City through the World ſo muchrenowned) 
Pecw*ia did her vnterly deſtroy : 
And lefther fame, in darke Obliuion drowned. 
And many Citries ſince, no lefle in fame, 
For Louc of her, hauc ycelded to their ſhame, 


. What Thing is then, ſo well belov'd as money? 
It is a ſpeciall Comfort to the minde; 
More faire then Women are; more ſweet then honey : 
Eaſic to looſe, bur verry harde to finde. + 
In fine, to him, whoſe Purſe beginns to faint, 
_ Goldeisa God, and S1luer is a Saint. © 


The Tyme was once, when Honeſtie was counted 
ADemy god; and ſo eſteem'd of all: 
But now Pec»;a on his Seare is mounted 3 
Since Honeſtie in greatDiſprace did tall. 
No ſtate, no Calling now, doeth him eftceme;, 
Nor of the other ll, doeth any deeme.. Fo 
The 


L _ The prayſeof 


The reaſon js, becauſe he is ſopoere: 2 
| 3h (And whoreſpe&s the poore, and needie Creature 3) 
: Still beggingof his almes, from Doore to Doore: = 
19 Allraggd, andtorne; and ccke deformd ih feature. 
Fi | In Countinance ſo changde, that none can knowhim z 
1 2 So weake, that cuery vice docth ouerthrow him, 


wo 


Bur faire Pecwnia, (moſt diuinely bred) 
For ſundrie ſhapes, doth Prorews ſelte ſurpaſle: 
_ Inone Lande, ſhe is ſuted all in Lead ; 
Andin another, ſhe is clad in Brafle: ; 
* But (till within the Coaſt of Albion, " 


id \._ Sheeuerputs, herbeſt Apparellon, 


Siluer and Golde, and nothing elle is currant, 
In E»glinds, in faire Englands happy Land: 
All baſer ſortes of Merralls, haue no Warrant 
Yet ſecretly they ſip , fromhand to hand, 

It anyſuch be tooke, the ſame is loſt, 

And preflently is nayled on a Poſt, 


Which 


\ 


Lady Pecunia, 


'  WhichwithQuick-iluer, being flouriſht ouer, 
 Secmesto be perfect Siluer, tothe ſhowe : 


As Woemens paintings, their defects doe couer, 


| Vaderthis falſe arryre, fo doe they goe. 
If on a woollen Cloth, thou rub the ſame, 
Then will it ſtraight beginne to bluſh, for ſhame. 


* " 


If chafed on thy haire, till it be hot, 
If it good Siluer bee, the ſcent is ſweete: 
If counterfeit, thy chafing hath begor 
A ranke-ſ{melt ſauour; for aQueene vnmeete: 
Pecwnia is a Queene, for her Deſarts, 
And in the Decke, may goe for Queene of harts, 


The QO weene of harts, becauſe ſhe rules all harts 4 

_ Andhathall harts, obedient to her VVull : 

Whoſe Bounty, fame vnto the VWorlde imparts; 

And with her glory, all the Worlde doeth fill: 
The Qweene of Diamonds, (ſhe cannot bee z 
There 1s but one, EL1z a, — thee. 


And 


| Theprayſeof 


Y Andthou art ſhee, O ſacred Soueraignez 
; Whom God hath helpt with his Al-mughty hands 
Bleſſing thy People, with thy peacctullraigne; 
And madethis little Land, a happy Land: 
May all thoſe liue, thatwiſh long Lifeto thee, 
| Andalltherct, periih erernally.. 


> 


The tyme was once, when faire Pecwriz, here 

Did balely goe attyred all in Leather: - 

Bur fince herraigne, ſhe neuer did appeere 

But richly clad ; m Golde, or Siluer either: 
Nor reaſon is it, that her Golden raigne 


With bater Coyne, eclypled ſhould remaine. 


\>— 


And as the Coyne ſhe hath repurifyde, 
From baſer ſubſtance, to the pureſt Mettels : 
Religionfo, hathſheerefinde beſide, - 
| From Papittrie, to Truth; which daily ſettles - 
Vithin her Peoples harts; though ſome there bee, 
That cleaue vnto their wonted Papiſtric. | 


| No 
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Lady Pecunia, 


No flocke of ſheepe, but ſome are ſtill infeted: 

No peece of Lawne fo pure, but hath ſome fret: 

All buildings are not ſtrong, thatare ereted: 

All Plants proue not, that in good ground are ſet: | 
Some tares are ſowne, amongſt the choicelt ſeed: 
No garden can be cleanſd of euery Weede. 


yl 


But now to her, whoſe praiſe is here pretended, 

(Divine Pocmnia) fairer then the morne : 

Which cannot be ſufficiently commended; 

Whoſe Sun-bright Beauty docth the Woride adorne, 
Adorns the World, but ſpecially the Purſe ; 
Without whoſe preſſence,northing can be woorle, - 


Not faire He/fone (King Priams lifter) 
- Dideuer ſhowe more Beaury, in her face, 
Then canthis lovely Lady, if it liſt her 
Toſhome herlelfe; admir'd for comely grace : | 
Which neither Age can weare, nor Tyme conclude; 
For why, her Beauty yecrely is renude, | 
7 3, On New 
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) | Þ. | The prayſe of 


New Coyne is coynd eachyeare, within the Tower; 
So that her Beauty neuer can decay: 
 Whichto reſiſt, no mortall man hath Power, - 
When as ſhe doeth her glorious Beames diſplay. 
Nor doeth Pecuna,onely pleaſe the cie, 
 Burcharms the care, with heauenly Harmornye, 


© 


Lyke to an other Orphens, can (he play 


.. Vpon her ereble Harpe, whofe iluer ſound 


Inchaunts the eare, and ſteales the hart away : 
Nor hardly can deceit, therein be found. 


Although ſuch Muſique, ſome a Shilling coſt, 
Yetis it worth but Nize-pence, atthe mo 


HadlIthe fiveet inchaunting Tongue of T,lly, 
-Thatcharmdthe hearers, lyke the Syrens Song 3 
Yet could Inot deſcribe the Prayles fully, 
Which to Pecwria iuſtly doe belong. 
| Leritſuffice, her Beauty doeth excell : 
Whoſe praiſeno Pen can paint, no Tongue can t 


ind 4 


=—_ 
Then 


Lady Pecunia, 


Then howſhall I deſcribe, with artleſſe Pen, EP 

The praiſe of her, whoſe praiſe, all praiſe ſurmounteth 7 

Breeding amazement, in the mindes of men: 

Ofwhom, this preſlent Age fo much accounteth, 
Varietic of Words, would ſooner want, 


Then ſtore of plentious matter, would be ſcant, 


Whether yee liſt, to looke into the Citty: : 
(Where money tempts the poore Beholders eye) 
Ortothe Countrey Townes,deuoyde of Pirty : 
(Where to the poore, each place doeth almes denye) 
All Things for money now, are bought and folde, 
That cither hart can thinke, or eie beholde. 


Nay more for money (as report doethrell) 

Thou mayſt obraine a Pardon for thy ſinnes : 

The Pope of Rome, for money will itſell; 

(Whereby thy ſoule, no ſmall{aluation winnes) 
But how can hee (of Pride the chiefe Beginner) 
Forgiue thy ſunnes, that is himſelfe a finner > 


C3 ”. Then 


4 


The prayſe of 


Then, ſith the Pope is ſubietvnto ſinne, = 

| No maruell tho, diuine Fecwr:a tempt him, 

With her faire Beauty ; whoſe good-will to winne, 

Each one contends ; and ſhall we then exempt him, 
Did neuer morrall man, yet lodke vpon her, 


But {traightwaics he became, enamourd on her, 
v | =: = 


Yer would I wiſh, the Wight that loues her ſo, 
. Andhath obrain'd, the like good-will againe, 
To vle her wilely, leſt ſhe-prouehis foe 
And fo, in ſtead of Pleaſure, breed his paine. 
She may be kyſt; but ſhee muſt not be c/ pe; 
- Leſtfuch Delight in bitter gall de &ypr. 


The iuyce of grapes, which is a ſoucraigne Thing 
To cheere the harc, aad to reuiue the ſpirits; 
Being vide immoderatly (in furferting) 
Rather Dijpraiſe, then commendation merits: 
Euen fo Pecxxia,is, as ſhee is vied; 


Good of her ſelfe, but bad ifonce abuſed, 


| 


Lady Pecunia: 


Wit her, the Tenant payes his Landlords rent: 


Onher, de ds the ſtay of cuery ſtate : 
Toher, rich Defeat _ day areſcnt: 


In her, itreſts to end all dire Debate : 
Through her, to Wealth, is raiſd the Countrey Boore; 
From her, proceedes much pn to the poore, 


Then how can] \ſulliciently commend, 


Her Beauties worth, which makes the World to wonder Þ 
Orendher prayſe, whoſe prayſes haue no End? 
Whole abſence brings the ſtoureſt ſtomack vnder: 

Ler it ſuffice, Pecwxia hath nopecre 


No "YON no Neuaty held; moxe faire, more deere... 


FINIS. 
His Prayer to Pecunia, 


_” (ny Lady, fith I haue compylde thy Prayle,, 
(According to my skill) and not thy merit: 
And ſoughtthy Fame'aboue the ſtarrs to rayle 3. 


(HadI fweete O1as vaine, or Virgil: ſpirit) 


I craue no more but this, formy good-will, 
 Thari 5 my Nh NAN _ me till. 


THE 


] Complaint of Poctrie, 
_ forthe Death of Liberalicie, 


Viuit poſt funera virtus., 
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To his VVorſhipfull wel-willer, Mai- 


- ſter Edward Leigh, of Grayes Inne. 


Mage of that, whoſe loſe is here lamented); 
L (In whom, ſo many vertues are contained) 
Daine to accept, whatI haue noyy preſented. = 
Though Bountics death; hercin be only fained, 
If in your mind, ſhe not reuiue (with ſpeed) - 
Then will I Fyeare, that ſhee is dead indeed, 


| 


vos 


4 


ati Ah. 


THE COMPLAINT OF 


Poetrie, for the Death 
of Liberalitie. 


VV Ecpe Heauensnow, for you haue loſt your light; 
_ * * YeSunne and Moone, beare witneſſe of my mone : 
The cleere is turnd to clouds; the day to nightz 
And all my hope, and all my ioy is gone: 

Bownty is dead, the cauſe of my annoy; 

Bownty is dead, and with her dide my ioy. 


O who can comfort my afflicted ſoule > : 

Or adde ſome ende to my increaſing ſorrowes? 

Who can deliuer me from endleſle dole ? 

(Which from my hart eternall torment borrowes.) 
When Bownry lid, I bore the Bell away; 
Vhen Bowrty dide, my credit — 
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_ The Complaint of Poctrie, 


I neuer then, did write one verſe in vaine; 

Nor euer vent my Poems vnregarded : 

7 __ Then did cach Noble breaſt, me intertaine, 

| ©...  __ And'for my Labours I was well rewarded : | 
7 But now Good wordes, are ſtept in Bouxties placc, 
"Thinking thereby, her glorie to diſgrace. 


But who can live with words, in theſe hard rymes ? 
(Although they came from pitcr himſclte 2) 1 
Or who can take ſuch Paiment, for his Rymes ? 
| (When nothing now, is fo eſteem'd as Pelte ?) 
Its n2t Good wordes, that can a man maintaine; 
VV'ordes are but windc; andwinde 1s all but vaine. 


WH _ Vhere is Mecenz, Learnings noble Patron ? 
= . (That AZaroes Mute, with Bountie fo did cheruth >) 
be = Or faire Zmmobia, that worthy Matron ? 
'__ » (Whoſename,forLearnings Loue, ſhall neuer periſh) 
Wis What tho their Bodies, lie full lowe in grauc, 
Their fame the worlde; their foules the Heauens _. 
CI [y; 7 Vuc 


for the death of Liberalitie. 


Vile Awaricia, how haſt thou inchaunted 
The Noble mindes, of great and mightie Mien? 
Or what infernall furie 67 hath haunted 
Their niggard purſes? (tothe learned pen) 
Woas it Auguſtus wealth, or noble minde, 
Thar cuerlaſting fame, to him aſsinde? 


If wealth > Why Craſus was more richthen hee; 
(Yet Creſus glorie, with his life did end) 
It was his Noble mind, that moued mee 
To vritc his praiſe, and eeke his Acts commend. 
Who ere had heard, of Alexander; fame, 
It Quimas Curtizs had not pend the ſame? 


Then ſich by mee, their deedes haue been declared, 
(Which elle had periſht with their liues decay) 
Whoto augment their glories, haue not ſpared 
To crowne their browes, with neuer-fading Bay: 
What Art deferues fuch Liberalitie, 
As docth the pectlefle Art of Poerie ? 


But 
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| he Complaint of Poetrie, 


Bur Libeyalitie is dead and gone: 
And Avarice viarps true Bognties ſeat. 
For her it is, I make this endlefle mone, 
(Whoſe praiſes worth no pen can well repeat) 
Sweet Libeyalitie adiew for euer, 
For Poetrie againe; ſhall ſee thee neuer. 


Neuer againe, shall I thy preſenceſee: 
Neuer againe, shal I thy bountie taſt : 
Neuer againe, $hall I accepted bee: 


Neuer againe, shal I be ſoembract: 


Neuer againe, shall I the badrecall : 
Neuer againe, shallI be lou'dof all. 


Thou waſt the Nurſe, whoſe Bountte gaue me ſucke: 
Thouwatt the Sunne, whoſe beames did lend me light: 
Thouwalt the Tree, whoſe fruit I ſtill did plucke : 
Thouwait the Patron, to maintaine my right: 
Through theel liu'd; ontheeI didrelie; 
Inthee lioyd; andnow for thee 1 die. 
OY : What 


for the Death of Liberalicie, 


What man, hath lately loſt a faichfull frend ? 
Or Husband, is depriued of his Wife? 
But doth his after-daies in dolour ſpend 
(Leading a loathlome, diſcontented lite ? 
Dearer then friend, or wite, haue I forgone; 
Then maruell not, although I make ſuch mone, 


Wu 


Faire Philomela, ceaſe thy ſad complaint; 
Andlend thine cares,vnto my doletull Ditty: 
(Whoſe ſoule with ſorrowe, now begins to faint, 
And yet I cannot moue mens hearts to pitty:) 
Thy woes are light, compared vnto mine: 
You wateric Nymphes, to mee your plaints reſigne. 


And thou elpomene, (the Muſe of Death) 
That neuer fingt, but jn a dolefull ſtraine; 
Sith cruell Deſtinic hath ſtopt her breath, 


_ (Whowhilſtſheliu'd, was Vertues Soueraigne) 


Leaue Hellican, (whoſe bankes ſo pleaſant bee). 
And beare apanof forrowe now with mee. = 
wn - The 


® 


Exiling ſweet Content, that ſo decc 
— And dyer- ard —_—— 1s betiocw, hows 


_ The Ryo of P vetrie, 


The Trees tfor ſorrowe)theadrheu fading "IAD, 
Andweepe out gum, in {teadof other teares; 
Comfort nor ioy,no Creaturenow conceiues, 


#:To chirpe and 4 each littie bird torbeares, 


hangs downe his:drooping head, 
e tar id (he 5 dead. 


The {ulie Sh 
And all beca 


| The oreater that 1 feele my grief ro bes; 
The lefler able,am I to expreſſe it ; 


Such is the nature of extremitie, 


| Theheart it ſom-thing eaſes, to confeſſe it. 


Therefore Ile wake my mule, amidlt her ſleeping, 
And what L want in wordes, ſupple with weeping, 


Weepe ail mine at aRiuee full of Teares, 


To drowne my Sanldbiei in; thatto moleſts me; 
Andrid my headot cares; my thou —_ feares: 


Bur ah (alas) ) my Tees are. mare gs 


Eucn 


forthe Death of Liberalizie. 


» « 
i < 


Lending the other worlde her 
 Anddimall Darkneſle, onely 
Euen ſo ſweet Bownre, ſeeming dead to mee, 
Lives now to none, but ſmooth-Tongd Flancrie, 


O Adulatios, Canker-worme of Truth _ 

The flattrir:g Glaſle of Pride, and Self-conceit: 

(Making olde wrinkled Age, appeare like youth) 

Diſhmulations Maske; and: fothes Beate: 
Pitty it is, that thou are ſo rewarded, _ 
Whiltt Truth and Honeſtie, goe vnregarded, 


O thar Nobilitie, it ſelfe ſhould ſtame, _ 

In being bounrifull, to ſuch vile Creatures: 

Who, when they flatter moſt, then moſt they faine; 
| Knowing what humor beſt; will fit theix Nannes.. 


What man fo mad; thatknowes himlelfe bur pore , 


And will bekeene that he harh riches ſtore, 
TT ; .. = | 


Vpon | 


Hy 


The Complaint of Poetrie, 


[| = :* Vpon a time, the craftie Foxe did flatter 
| The fooliſh Pye (whole mouth was full of meate) 
The Pye belecuing him, began to charter, 
| ” And ing for ioy, (nothauing liſt to cate) 
= _ . Andwhilt the fooliſh Pye, her meate let fall, 
The craftie Foxe, did runne awaie with all. 
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© Terence deſcribeth vader Gnatoes name, 
| _ Theright conditionsof aParaſyte: 
+228  (Andwithſuch Eloquence, ſets foorth the ſame, 
© © Asdoeth the learned Reader much delyght) 
F  _  Shewing, that ſuch'a Sycophant as Gnaro, 
Is moreeſteem'd, then twentie ſuch as Plato, 


- 
» 


©  Bowntylooke backe, vpon thy goods miſpent; 
____ Andthinkehow ill, thou haſt beſtowd thy mony : 
_ Confidernottheirwordes, but their intent; 
.* + Theirheartsare gall, although their tongues be hony : 
They ſpeake not as they thinke, but all is fained, 
And onely to th'intent to be maintained. 
And 


for the death of Liberalicie; 


And wa happie, I areade the poore; 
' No flattring = yels, fawne on them for meate: 
The ceafon is, becauſe the Countrey Boore 
Harh little enough, for himſelfeto eate : 
No man will latterhim, except himſelfe; 
And why? becauſc hee hath no ſtore of wealth, 


But ſure it is not Liberalitie 

That doeth reward theſe fawning ſmel-feaſtsſo : 

Ir is the viceof Prodigalitie, 

That doeth the Bankes of Bownty ouer-flo : 
Bownty is dead: yea ſo itneedes muſt bee 3 


Ori ale, yet 1s thee dead tomec, 


Ther refore as one, whole friend is latch dead, 
I will bewaile the death, of my deere frend; 
Vppon whoſe Tombe, ten thouſand Teares Ile ſhead, 
Ti drearie Death, als mee ſhall make an end: 
 Orif ſhe want a | Toombe, to her defarr, 
Ohthen, Ile burie her within my hart, 


B 3 


But 


| The Complaint of Poetrie, 


Put (Bounty) if thou loueaTombe of ſtone, Eh x 
 Ohthea ſecke our, a hard and 'ftonie harr: * = 
' For were mine ſo, yet would it melt with mone, 
 Andallbecaule, that I with thee mult part, 
_ -F=Y Then, if a ftonic hare muſt chee interr, 
_ {RG Goe finde aStep-dame, or a Vſuer, 


n  Andſith theredies no Wight, of great account, 
E: | '_  _  Buthathan Epitaph compoſ'd by mee, 
—_— Bewnty, that did all other far firmount, 
Vpon her Tombe, this Epitaph ſhall bee: 
Here lies the Wight, that Learning did mamtaine, 
Lfnid at the laſt, by AvARICE was flame, 


Wn Vile Auerice, why-haſt thou kildd my Deare? 
4 =_ | Androbdthe World, of ſuch a worthy Treaſure ? 
Wo —  Inwhomeno ſparke of goodnefle doth appeare, 
1H 008 So greedie is thy mind, withoutall meaſure, - 
___ Thy death, fromDeathdid merittoreleaſe here 
The Murtherers'deſerud to die, not Ceſar, Th 


forche death of Liberalicied 


The Merchants wife ;the Tender-harted Mother: 

That leaues her Loue; whoſe Sonne is preſt for warre 3 

(Reſting, the one ; as woetull as the other; AY 

Hopes yet at ktgrh when ended is the.jarre; 
To ſce her Husband; ſee her Sonne againe: 
«Vere irnotthen.for Hope, the hart were ſlaine, 

ButT, whoſe hope is turned todeſpaire, 


Nere looke to ſee my deareſt Deare againe: py 

Then Pleaſure fic thou downe, iN Sorrowes Chaire, be, .F* 

And (for a while) thy, wonted Mirth refraine. .. 
Bounty is dead, that whylome was my Treaſure : 
Boenty is dead, my ioy and onely pleaſure, 


If Py:hias death, of Damon wete hewailed;z - 

Or Pillades did rye, Oreſtes ende ; $3.90 

It Hereutes, for Hylas loſe yerequaileds. » 

Or Theſews, for Ayrichows. Teaxes-did ſpend: 1 
Then doc I mournefor. Bowwy, being dead: +. 
Who lung, was myhand, my hart, my head.” 


} 


L The Complaint of Poetrie, 


My hand, tohelpe mee, in my greateſt need: 

My hart, to comfort mee, in my diſtreſle : 

My head, whom oriely I obeyd, indeed: 

If she were ſuch, how can my gpriefe be leſle 2 : 
Perhaps my wordes, may pierce the Parcereares; 
If not with wordes, Ile moue them with my teares. 


7 


But ah (alas) 'my Teares are ſpent in vaine, 


(Fors$he is dead, andI am lefe aliue) 
| Teares cannot call, ſweet Bownty backe againe; 


Then why doe, gainſt Fate and Fortune ſtrive > 
And for her death, thus weepe, lament, and crie; 
Sith euery mortall wight, is borne to die. 


Bur as the woefull mother doeth lament, 

Her tender babe ,with cruell Death oppreſt: 

Whoſe life was pores pure, and innocent, 

(And therefore ſure, it ſoule is gone toreft) 

_ © SO Bountre, which her ſelfe Ta vprighr keepe, 
Yettorher loſſc, loue cannot chule but weepe. 


The 


» WF 


| | - for the Death of Liber alitie, 


The lofle of her, is loſſe to many a one: 
The lofle of her, is lofſe vto the poore: _ 
And therefore not aloſle, tomee alone, - 
 Butwntoſuch, as goe from Dooreto Doore. 
-.. Herloſle,is loſſe vnto the fatherleſſe; 
And vnto all, that are in great diſtreſle, . 


The maimed Souldier,comming from the warre ; 
The woctull wight, whoſe houſe was lately burnd; 
 -, Theflllieſoule; the wofull Traueylar ; 
 Andall, whom Fortune at her feet hath ſpurnd 
Lament the lofle of Liberalitre : 
« Irs caſe, to haue in griefe ſome Companie. 


The Wife of Hettor (ſad Andromache) 
Did not bewaile, her husbands death alone : 
But (fith he was the 7rorans onely ſtey) 
The wiues of Troy (for him) made zxquall mone. 
Shee, ſhead the teares of Loue; and they of pittic : 
| Shee, forherdeare dead Lord; they, fortheir Cittie. 
= a Gi = oor 


| 2 


| The ComplaintofPoctre, 


Nor is the Death of "940 "5p 

_ (Although my griefe be greater than the reſt 

Onel 403.4 ned and bewaild of mee ; 
(Andyerof mee, ſhe was beloued beſt) | 

Bur,fith ſhe was ſo bountifull to all, 

| Shet is lamented, both ot great and ſmall, 


O "ou my \Teares dou moune hi powres divine, 
That Bownre might | be called from the dead: 

As Pirty pierc'd the hartof Proſerpinez 
'VVho (1 b wa with the Teares Adnerus head) 

| Didfende him backe againe, his louing Wife ; 
Who loft her Pyone;t ro ſaue her husbands lite. 


 Impartiall P.zce, will no prayers moue you? - 
Can Creatures ſo diuine, haue ſtony harrs? 
 Hapleſſe are they, whoſe hap it is to proue you, 
For: you reſpe no Creatures good Deſarrs. - 
O eAtropo:, (the cruclit of the three) 
Why haſt thou pas; my faithfull friend from mee ? 


Bur 


forthe death of Liberalitie. 


But ah, ſhe cannot (orſhe will not) heare me, 
Orif ſhe doo, yet may not ſhe repent her: 


Then come (fweet Death) O why doeſt thou forbeare me ? 


Aye mee ! thy Dart is blunt, itw 1 not enter. 
Oh nowlI knowe the cauſe, and reaſon why; : 
Iam immorall, and I cannot dye. 


So Cytherea would haue dide, but couldnotz 
When faire 4dzis by her ſide lay flaine : 
Sol deſire the Siſters, what I ſhouldnor; 
| For why (alas) I wiſh for Death in vaine 
Death istheir ſeruant, and obeys their will 
And ifthey bid him ſpare, he cannor _ 


Oh da were, as other Creatures ares 

Then wouldIdie, and ſo my gricfe were ended: 
But Death (againſt my will) my life doerh ſparc; 

- (Solittle with the fates I am befrended) 

Sith, when I would, thou dooſt m ine denie, 
Vile TOY oe thou _ [ nl not die, 


| Siri: 
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| The Complairit of Poetrie, 


And Bownty though her body thou haſt ſlaine, * * + 
W Yet ſhall her memorie remaine for cuer: 1, 

; ; For euer, ſhall her memorie remainez 

y. Whereofno ſpitefull Fortune can bercaue her. 

_ . Then Sorrowe ceaſe, and wipe thy w—_ ; 

_ For Fare ſhall liue,when all the World A 
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Combat, betweene 


Conſcienceand C ouetoul! neſle A 
_ In theminde of Man, 


— dn mortaliapectora cog 
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To his VVorſhipfull good friend, - | 
Maiſter Iohn Stexenton,.of Dothill, in ts : : Fl 
County of Sap, Efquire, | 


Ich Confcience(long fince) is exilde the Citty, 
O lether in the Countrey, finde ſome Pitty - 

Bur if ſhe be exilde, the Countrey too, 

O let her finde, ſome fauour yer of you, 


—_ _ 


5 
a) 


The Combat, betweene Conſcience 


_ and Couetoulneſſe, in the 
mindof Man, 


Owhad the cole-blacke ſteedes, of pirchie Night, 
(Breathing out Darkneſſe) baniſht cheerfull Light, 
And leepe (the ſhaddowe of cternall reſt) 
My ſeucrall ſenſes, wholy had mn 
| When loe,there was preſented to my view, 
A viſion ſtrange, yetnot ſo ng As true, 
Conſcience (me thought) appeared vnto mee, 
Cloth'd with good Deedes,with Trueth and Honeſtie, 
Her countinance demure, and ſober ſad, 
Nor any other Ornament ſhee had. 
Then Coxetoxſneſe did incounter her, © _ 
Clad ina Caſlock, lyke a Viurer, Bene 
The Caſlock, it was made of poore-mens skinnes, 
Lac'd here and there, with many ſeuerall ſinnes : 
Nor was it furd, with any common furre ; 
Crit itwere, himſelfe hee was the fur. 
A Bag of money, in his hande he helde, 
The which with hungry cie, he ſtill behelde. 
. The place wherein this viſton firſt began, —  __ 
| (Aſpacious plaine) was cald 7h: _ of Man, 
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The 


; + The Combat, betweene 


|  TheCarlenoſvoner, Conſcience had clpyde, 
But ſwelling lyke a Toade, (putt vp with pryde) 
He ſtraight began m_ her to inuey; 


.-.. Theſewerethe wordes, which Coneriſe did ſey. 


Conſcience (quoth hee) how dar'ſt thou bee ſo bold, 

To claime the place, thatI by right doe hold? 

Neither by right, nor might, thou canſt obraine it: =» 

By mighe (thou knowlt full well) thou canſt not gaine It, 

The greatelt Princes are my followars, 

The King in Peace, the Captaine in the VWarres : 

The Courtier, and the ſimple Countrey-man: 

The udge, the Merchant, andthe Gentleman: 
Thelearned Lawyer, and the Politician : 

The skilfull Surgeon, and the fine Phyſician: 

In briefe, all fortes of men mee entertaine, _ 

 Andhold mee, as their Soules ſole Soucraigne, 

. And in my quarrell, they will fight and die, 

 Ratherthen I ſhould ſifter iniurie. 

And as for title, intereſt, and right, 

> Ueproue its mine by that, as well as might. 

Though Concro»ſneſſe, were vicd lon goon, 

Yet /ada; Treaſon, made my Fame the more; 

. When Chrj he cauſed, crucifyde to bee, 

For thirtic pence, man folde his minde to mee: 

And now adaies, what tenure is more free, 


| Thenthatwhichpurchafdis, with Gold and fee? 


Con- 


Conſcience and Couetouſneſle, 
Conſcience. 


YVih patience, hauc I heard thy large Complain, - 
Whercin the Diuell, would be thought a Saint : 
But wot ye what, the Saying is of olde ? 

One calc is good, vntill anothers tolde. 

Truth is the right, thatT muſt ſtand vpon, 

(For other title, hath poore Conſcience none) 
FuſtI will proue it, by Antiquitie, 

That thou art but an vp-ſtart, vnto mee; * 
Before that thou waſt ever thought vpon, 

The minde of Man, belongd to mee alone. 

For after-that the Lord, had Man Created, 

And him in blifle-full Paradice had ſeated ; 
(Knowing his Nature was to vice inclynde) 

God gaue me vnto man, to rule his mynde, - 
And as it were, his Gouernour to bee, 
To guide his minde, in Trueth, and Honeſtie, 
And where thou ſayſt, that man did fell his ſoule 
That Argument, I quicklie can controule : 

Ir is a fayned fable, thou doolt tell, L 

Thar, which is not his owne, he cannot ſell; 

No man canfell his ſoule, akthohe chought ic; 
 Mangfoule is Chrifs, for hee hath dearely bought it, 


Therefore viurping Couctiſe, be gone, * 
For why, the minde belongs to mee alone, =» 
7 D 2 += 0... an 


The Combat, betweene 
Couectouſteſle. 


_- Alas poore Crſtience, how thou art deceav'd? 


As though of ſenſes, thou wertquite bereaud. © 
Whart wil: thou ſay (that thinkit thou canſt not errc} 
Tf I canprone my felte the ancienter? . | ' 

| Though into 44x» minde, God'did infuſe thee, 
Before his fall, yer man did neuer vſe thee. 

Vhar was it elſe, but Arice 1 Exc, 

(Thinking thereby, in greater Blifle to liue) 

That made her taſte, ot the forbidden fruite ? 
Other Deſier, was not I the roote ? 

_ Didihe not covet? (tempted by the Deuill) 

The Apple of the Tree, of good andeuill ? 

Before man vied Conſerence, the did couet : 
Therctore by her Tranſgreſlion, here I proue it, 
"That Coneto»ſaeſſe poſleſt the minde of man, 
Before that any Corſccerce began, 


_ Conſcience. 


Euenas a countetfeited precious ſtone, 
Seemes to bee far more rich, tolooke vpon, 
Then doeth the right: But when a man comes neere, 
His baſe :eſſe then, doeth cuident appeere: 4 
SO Coeriſe, the Reaſons thou dooſt ell, 
Sceme to be ſtrong, but being weighed well, 


4 


They 


Conſcience and Couetouſneſle; 


They are indeed, but onely meere Iiluſions, 
And doe inforce but very weake Concluſions. 
Vhen as the Lord (fore-knowing his offence) 
Had giuen man a Charge, of Abſtinence, 
And to refraine, the fruite of good and ill : 
Man had a Conſtience, to obey his will, | 

And neuer would be tempted thereunto, 
Vntill the Woeman, ſhee, did worke na: woe. 


And made him breake, the Lords Commaundementr, 


' Which all Mankinde, did afterward repent : Z 
So that thou ſeeſt, thy Argument is vaine, 
| AndIamprovd, the elder ofthe twaine, 


Couetoulneſle, | , 


Fond Vretch, it was not Coſcrexce, but feare, 
That made the firſt man (Adam) to forbeare 
Toaſt the fruire, of the forbidden Tree, 

Leſt, if offending hee were found to bee, 
(According as [chonah faide on hye, 

For his ſo gceat Tranſgreſlion, hee thould dye. 
Feare curbd his minde, it was not Corſcrerce then, 
(For Conſcience freely, rules the harrs of men) 
And is a godly motion of the mynde, 
Toeueric vertuous action inclynde, 

Andnot entorc'd, through teare of Punithment, 
But 1s to vertue, voluntary bent : | 
Then({1mple Tru!) be packing preſſentlie, 

For inthis place, there.i5 no roome%er thee, 


. 
. 

ye Ina orgs CT 3 ares: 

at See .; v OI MU Ka 


pt 0 mm Wn 
Xe COT PUT RSG, 
7 A , T3. --; x Pos. © at- 4 


—"X, "FW © WE Ns > PREP v TY is I N xt 
od EIT? K ee We ws Bo a W- ads 46 Pi , : 
Ns 0 1» SY Os. OD AFTRe Io Es ny RE SON NS. bs Ha IE Ns.” BN TE SC TO 
*% Wins Ln Chas et CDT AC It LOBE i. TE 


TE") Wa Re LAGEN WEE: 


_ wats [pg 


The Combar, berweene 


Aye mee katy Wi Vigh) what ſhall doe? 

Where ſhall Ireſt? Or whither ſhall I oe? 

Vnto the rich? (woes mee) they,doe abhor me: |, 

Vnto the poore ? (alas) they, care not for me: 

Vnto the Olde-man? heezhath mee forgot: 

Vnto the Young-man ? yet hee,knowes me not: 

Vnts the Prince? heezcan diſpence with mee: 

Vatothe Magiſtrate? that, maynor dee: 

Vnto the Cours for it, Lawn too baſe : 

Vnto the Countrey ? there, I hauc no ace: 

Vnto the Citty ? thence, I am exilde : 

V'nto the Village ? therezI am reuilde: 

Vncothe Barre ? the Lawyer there, is bribed? 

 Vnto the Varre ? there, Corſcience is derided: 

Vntothe Temple? there; I am diſguiſed: 

Vnto the Market?there, I am deſpiſed: 

Thus both the young aud olde, the rich and poore, 

Ayainſt mce (lilly: reature) ſhin their doore. 

Then, ſith eachone ſeckes myrebuke and ſhame, 

Ile goc a orig ro Heauen _ whencel came.) 
| This faide (me thought) making exceeding m_ 

She went her waySind Ne Carle alone, 

VWho vaunting of his late-got victorie, 

Aduauncd himſelfe in pompe and Maieſtic: 

Muci like a Cocke, who hauing kild his foe, 


Brisks vp himlſelfe, andthen begins to crow, 


SO C auet iſe, when _—_ was departed, 


Fd 


Conſcience and Couetouſneſle, 


Gan to be proud in minde, and hauty harted: 
Andin ſtately Chayre of ſtatc heſethim, 
(For Corſcrence baniſht) there was none tolethim, 
 Andbeing butoneentrie, to this Plaine, 
(Whereof as king and Lord, he did remaine) 
Repentance Cald, he cauſd that to be kept, 

Leſt Conſcience ſhould returne, whillt as he ſlept: 
"Wherefore he cauſd it, to be wacht and warded 
Both night and Day, and to be ſtrongly guarded: 
To keepe it ſafe, theſe three he did intrear, 
Hardvreſſe off hart, with Falſhood, and Deceat : 

Andaif at any time, ſhe chaunc'dto venter, 
Hardneſſe of hart, denide her ſtill to enter, 

When Conſcience was exilde the minde of Man, 
Then Coxeriſe, his gouernment began. 

This once being ſcene, whatI had ſeene before, 
(Being onelyleene in {lcepe) was ſeene no morez 
For with the forrowe,which my Soule did take 
At ſight hereof, foorthwith I did awake, 
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Poems: 
In divers humors. 


Trahit ſua quemque velyptar, Virgil. 
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To the learned, and accompliſht Gen- 
 tleman, Maiſter Nicholas Blackſeech, of 
© Grayes Jane. 


To you, that know the tuch of true Conceat; 

(Whole many gifts I necde not to repear) 
ITvvrite theſe Lines : fruits of vnriper yeares ; 
= Whercin my Muſe no harder Cenſure feares: 
= Hoping in gentlc Worth, you will them take ; 
| Not tor the gift, but for the giuers ſake. 
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Tohis friend MaiſterR. L, In praiſe of 

bs Muſique and Poerrie, 

If Muſique and fweet Poctric agree, 
As they muſt needes (the Siltcr and the Brother) 


| Then muſtthe Loue be great, twixtthee and nee, 


Becauſe thou lou'ſt the one, and I the other. ; 

Dowlwndto thee is dearc 3 whoſe —_— wh -- 
Vpon the Lute, docth rauih humajnelenle: , - - 

Spenſer tO mee; whole deepe Cojiceir is ſuchy, 
Asy palsing all Conccit, needs no defence. 

Thoulouſt co heare the ſweete melodious ſound, 
That Phabas Lute (the Queene of Muſique) makes: 
And I in deepe Delight am chiefly drownd, 

When as himſelte to {inging he berakes, 
| One God is Godof Both (as Poers faigne) 
One knight loues Both, aud Both in thee remaine, 
SONNET. Ih, —: 
Againſt the D:ſprayſers of Poatrie, 
Chancer is dead; and Ger lycs in grave; 
The Eatle of Surrey, long agoe is gone 3 
Sir Philp Sidxcrs ſoule, the Heaucns haue 3 
George Gaſcoigne him beforne, was tomb(d in ſtone, 

" Yer, tho their Bodies lye full low in ground, 
(As cuery thing muſt dye, that car{t was borne) 
 Theirliving fame, no Fortune can confound 

Nor eucr ſhall their Labours be forlorne, 
| _  Andyou,thatdiſcommend fxecte Poerrie, 
(S> that the Subic of the ſame be good) 
Here may you ſce, your fondſimplicitie; 
Sith Kings haue fauord it, of royall Blood. 

The King of Scores (now liuing) is a Poet, ._ 
As his Lepan;o, and his Furies hoe £ Eo {yr 
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'+ ARemembrance of ſome Engliſh Poets. | 


| Tue Spenſer euer, nthy Fairy Queene: 
Whole like (for deepe Conceit) was neuerſeene. 
: __Crownd maylt thou bee, viito thy more renowne, 
| (As King of Poets) with a Lawrell Crowne, | 


And D.miell, praiſed for thy ſweet-chaſt Verſe: — _ 
Whoſe Fame is grav'd on Roſamond: blacke Herſe, 


Still mayit chou liue: and ſtill be honored, 
For thatrare Vorke, The White Roſe and the Red. 


And Dy>arton, whoſe wel-written Tragedies, 
And fweete Epiſtles, ſoare thy fame to skies, 
Thy learned Name, is xquall with the reſt; 

VV hoſe ſtately Numbers arc ſo well addreſt. 


And Shakeſpeare thou, whoſe hony-flowing Vaine, 
(Pleaſing the World) thy Praiſes doth containe. 
VWhoſe Venus, and whole LLucrece({weete, and chaſte) 
Thy.Name in fames immortal Booke haue plac't. 
Line cuer you, atleaſt in Fame live ever: 
Well may the Bodye dye, but Fame die neuer, 


| An Ode. 
Pi - | 1nd ang vpon a Day, 


In the merrie Month of May, 
S1:ting in a pleaſantihade; 
\\ hich agroue of Myrtles made, 
Beaſtes cid leape, and Birds did ſing, 
Trees did grow, and Plants did ſpring : 
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Euery 


©: Ag Ode 
Every thing did banith mone, 
Saue the Nightingale alone, 
Shee (poore Bird) as all torlorne, 
Leand her Breaſt vp-till a Thorne; 
And there ing the doletulit Dirty, 
That to-heare it was great Putty. 


. Fie, fie;fie;now would the cry 


Teru Tern, by and by - 

Thartto hearc her ſo complaine, 

Scarce I could from Teares reftraine ; 
For her grictes ſo liucly ſhowne, 

Made me thinke vpon minc owne. 

Ah (thought I) thou mournlt in vaine; | 
None takes Purty on thy paine : 


Senlleſſe Trees, they cannot heere thee 
Ruthleſle Beares,they wil not cheer thee, 


King P.md:on, hee 1s dead : 

All chy friends are lapt in Lead. 
All thy fellow Birds doe ſinge, 
Carel:fle of thy ſorrowing, 
Whullt as fickle Fortune 1.nilde, 
Thou and]I, were boti beguilde. 


Eueric one that flatters thee, — 


Is no triend in miferic : | 
Words arc cafie, !:ke the winde; 
Faithtull friends are hard ro finde: 
Eucric ina. will bee Thy friend, 
Whilſt thou hait »herewit!: ro ſpend: 
But if ſtorc of Crowaes be fcant. 


No Nian v ill wpp:y thy Wanzg. 
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W : EL 
"# - AnOde, 
If that one beprodipall, : 
Bountifull, they will him call: 
And with ſuch-like flattering, 
_ Pirybuthce were a King, 
Ithc bee adicttovice, 
\.. Quickly hum, they will intice. 
tro VWoemen hee be bene, 
They haue at Commaundement, 
| Burif Fortune once doe frowne, 
Then farewell his greatrcnowne : 
They that fawnd on him betore, 
| Ve bis comnany no inore, 
Hee that is hy Fiead indeed, | 
Hee will helpethee inthy nee-12 : 
It thouſorrowe, hee will weepe; | 
It thou wake, hee canrorlzepe: 
Thus of cueric oricte, in har 
Hee, with thee, docth beaic a Part, 
Thelc are certan2 Signes, to knowe 
Faichfull friend, from flarr{ing foo, 
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. Written, at the requeſt of a Genileman, 
vnder a Gentlewomans P:ictrre. 
Ven as Apelles could not paint Campaſpes face aright, 
Becauſe Ce» paſpes Sun-briche eyes did drm? -ipeler ſight: 
—_ Euenfo, amazedat her; yur, her fight, all ſights excf ling, = 
| Like Nyobe the Pamtetſtoode, her ſight his fight expe.livig, = 
Thus Art and Naturedid contend, who ſhould the Victor beg, 
Till An by Naturewas ſupprett,as allthe worlde way lee, 
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An Epitaph vpon the Death, of Sir Philip Sidney 


Knight: Lord-gouemour of Vliſsin3, 


at Englor1loſt, tha: Learning lov'd, that every mouth commended, 
That fame did prayſe, that Prince did rayle,that Countrey {v deicnded, 


Here lyes the man : lyke tothe Swan, who knowing ſheetſhall dic, 
Doeth tune her voice vato the Spheares, and ſcorues Mortalitic. 
Two worthic Earls is vncles were; a Lady was hns Mother; 
A Knighthis father; and himleltc a noble Counteſie Brother. 
B:lov'd, beyaild; ale, nov dead; cf all, with Teares for cuer; 
H crelycs Sir Philly S$:4 :+15 Corps, whom cruell Death did ſeuer, 
He liv d for her, hee dycle for her; for vchom he dyde, le lived: 
O 2raunt ( OGad )thutwyeeof her, may acuer beedepriued. = 


An Epitaph vpon the Dzath of his Aunr, 
Nliſttcfle Eli-aveth Shrymiher. 
Oc here beholde the certaine Ende, of cucry [1izinz eight: 


"No Creature is ſecure f,om Death, for Death (will have bis Richt., 
He ſparctiinoae: both rich and poore, both young ardolde mult bc; = 
So fraile is eth, fo ſhot is Life, ſo ſure Mortihne. : 
When firlt the i? odye les to Life, the ſoule ſir:} &:v5 to finne: 

And they thar lo9'c this earthly Lite, a heauenty Lite hull winae, 
Ifthey lr2e weil: as well ſhe tiv'd, that lyeth Vier here, 

Whoſe Vertuous Life to all the \Worlde, mo{t planly d d appecre. 

| Gondto the poore, friend to the rich, and te to no Deg: 

A Preſident of mo{deft Lie, and peertefT> Chaſtnie. 

Who louing more, \Who more belorv'd, of everic honeſt mvnde? 

Who more to Hoſpitalnie,and Cicmencis 1nchnde 

Then ſhe? thar berg biuicd here, Iyes wraprin Earth beiory; 

From wheace wee cam?, to whom ivee m.ttt,and bee as thee 18 now, 
A Cloddof Cliy : though lier pure ſowte in endlefle Elle doeth rett; 
Joyingall Ioy, the Place of P-ace, prepared {or the ble!) : 

Where holy Auzelis fit and fing, betorethe lying of Kings; | 
Not mynding worldlv Vanities, but onely licavenly Things, , 
Vnrto which Ioy, Vizo which Blifſe, Vato which Place of Picafure, 
God graunt that wee may come at latt, rt inioy that heauenty Treafure, 
Which to obtaae, to liuz as ? echath done ler vs 2n levor ; | 


"hat wee may liue with Chuilt himlelte, (above) that liucy for cuer 
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A Comparth Lee "R 
' Lite of Man, © 


Mans life is vvell compared: to a feaſt, 
Furniſhe with choice of all Varietic : 


Toitcomes IT yme; and as a bid cn oueſt 


Hee ſets him downe, inFompe and Maieſtic; 
The three-tolde Age of *\an,the Walk rs bee: 
, Then with an then voyder /m1ade of clay ) 
Comes Death, & tatces the table clzan a vaVs 
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